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SLOPER AT THE BOAT RACE. 


“Poor Papa readily seized on the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race as a suitable opportunity for exhibiting his new sliding seat, which the prospectus says 
can be ‘applied not only to boats of all kinds, but to weighing machines, rocking-horses, Bath chairs, railway carriages, switchbacks, and what not.’ The 
experiments at Putney on Wednesday, judying from the notices in the papers, do not appear to have struck the gentlemen of the Press with the advantages of 
Poor Papa’s invention. But then, everybody knows how corrupt the Press is. Strange to say, Poor Papa did not dine with the crews in the evening.”—Toorsit. 


THE PRICE OF A KISS. 
vee | A TRAGIC WIG. 


A COMIC wig it was originally, but it cost a man his life 
behind the scenes of Drury Lane Theatre. 

At the trial, on May 10th, 1835, of Charles Macklin, the 
actor and author of 7he Man of the World, Love a la Mode, 
and other popular pieces, for the murder of Thomas Hallam, 
comedian, one Thomas Arne deposed, “I have the honour 
to be numberer of the boxes of Drury Lane Playhouse, 
| under Mr. Fleetwood. On Saturday night, at eight, I came 
into the scene room, where the players warm themeelves, 
and sat down ona chair at the end of the fire. The play 
| was almost done, and they were making ready for the next 
' entertainment, when the prisoner came in and sat Gown by 
me, and high words arose between him and the deceased 
about a stock wig for a disguise in the entertainment. The 
prisoner had played in this wig the night before, and now 
| the deceased had got it. ‘Damn you fora rogue !' said the 
prisoner. ‘What business have you with my wig?’ ‘Iam 
no more a rogue than yourself, said the deceased. ‘It isa 
~~ | stock wig, and I have as much right to it as you.’ Some of 

the players coming in, they desired the deceased to fetch 
the wig and give it to the prisoner, and he said to him, 
‘Here is your wig; I have got one that I like better.’ The 
prisoner, sitting by me, took the wig and began to comb it 


1 1. Gay Spark was a smart you: “ ysy it?” rule “ rs a sort 0° 
chap, and was 2. “That's yer game, is it 7" ejaculated a gruff voice. 3. “ All right, guv'nor, I ain't a proud sort 0° cove, poate ie 2 
10 Iways up to his nonsense, “Will bur'a flower? “Prraps you'll oblige me by kissin’ that fist as well.” but blest if T like to see a cove takin’ liberties with out, and all seemed to be very quiet for half a quarter of an 


by, certainly ; and kiss those sweet cherry lips of Buta half sov. and an invitation to liquor soon coolet my wife. We're poor, but honest." Later ou Gay hour; but the prisoner began to grumble again, and said to 
urs, too, my dear.” td lis pugilistic ardour, 
~~» 


Spark doubted the latter part of his remark. the deceased, ‘God damn you fora black guard serub rascal ! 


How durst you have the impudence to take this wig?’ The deceased 
answered, ‘Lam no more a rascal than yourself, upon which the 
prisoner started up out of his chair, and, having astick in his hand, 

e gave a full lunge at the deceased, and thrust the stick into his 
left eye, and, pulling it back again, he looked pale, and threw the 
stick into the fire. The deceased was about to sink, when they set 
him ina chair, and the prisoner came to him.” 

The prisoner, another witness said, seemed much concerned, and 
the prisoner himself said, “1 played ‘Sancho’ the night before, and 
the wig [then used was proper for the new play, and absolutely 
necessary fur my character, the whole force of the wet's wit 
depending on the lean, meagre looks of one that wanted food. The 
author persuaded Hallam to let me have the wig, and the property 
man brought him another wig. He threw the first wig at ine. I 
asked him why he could not as well have done that before. He 
answered, ‘ Because you used me likea pick pocket.” This provoked 
me, and, rising up, [ said, * Damn you for a puppy! get out!" His 
left side was then towards me, but’ he turned about unluckily, and 
the stick went into his eye. ‘Good God!" said 1, ‘what have I 
done?’ and threw the stick in the chimney. I begged them to take 
him tothe bagnio, but Mrs. Moore said she had a room where he 
should be taken care of, L had then no thought that it would 

srove his end; but next day [saw Mr. Turbut, who advised me to 

Soc out of the way, or [should be sent to gaol, I begged him to 
xet the assistance of a physician, and [I gave him a guinea, which 
was all the money | had." 

the jury found Mr. Macklin guilty of manslaughter, and Leigh 
Hunt says he narrowly escaped hanging. He made his last appear- 
nnee on the stage at the age of eighty-nine, in Shylock, got through 
the first act well, but in the second entirely lost his memory, and, 
Degzing the forgiveness of the audience, retired from the stage, 
another actor finishing the play. 

. * * * . * 

“ Billiain,” said Alexandry, “don't it strike you that row about 
the wig was rather kiddy /” 

“Tt strikes me, Alexandry,” said Billiam, “some of them stock 
wi:zs couldn't have been much of a treat to wear when all the other 
chaps had had a turn at ‘em.” 

(Newt week, “Cut-Throates.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped enrelopr 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


Jack PetErRs.— The Eminent's knowledge of nautical matters is 
rather limited in the respect you mention, so you must excuse him 
entering into porticulars.—Twin.—Happy child, FLORENCE 
Keerer.— We really have no space in the paper for your sketches, 
They are certainly clerer, and we should advise you to perserere. 
—Vox.—Cannet tell you anything of the matter.—DBERTIE 
WinutaAms (Bolton).— Yes, Ae may do so tf you like-——A. 
ANpRreEWws.— You hare not done anything to forfeit your chance, 
or you would have been told so at once-——V AVETTE.— Certainly ; 
but you must take your chance with the rest. A. Sinper is the 
Fricnd of Man and Woman, but that does not mean that he can 
girca Present or Watch away to anyone who asks him.—J ABEZ.— 
Thanks ; we will do all we can for you—A. F.—Very well ; 
that is all that is necessary. W. FOWLER (Croydon).— We must 
decline your kind offer with thanks,—LITTLE Tony.— Send in 
as soonas possible after you get your “ SLOPER.”"——Hos,— Rather! 
a splendid thing to ask for.— FRED SYKES.—Don't despair, 
Fred.——RoBER?T JESSINGS (Hull).— You have as much chance as 
anyone ¢lse,——BERTIE.— Thanks ; the “ Relics” are the richer for 
your present—H, Day.— Very well ; that will do— LADDIE.— 

Had you were pleased,—FRED CAPEL (Brixton).—No space in 
the * HALF-HOLIDAY ” for your sketches, They are pig Gate 
B. H. 1.— You must not de so impatient, If you want a Watch you 
must wait until you are lucky. If we gare a Watch to everyone 
who applics a few times—well, there, we should be bankrupt ina 
month,——BoB.— Quite sa; and yowll end your days ina felon's 
cell if you continue the “little spree.’ ——RUBY.— Yes, more valu- 
able, porhaps.—H ENRY WHEELER.— Scaling war, perhaps, would 
answer your purpose,—L. B.— Consult a doctor, then, FABIAN 
(Perth).—The Eminent regrets his inability to be present at your 
entertainment, but the distance is too great. Thong h young in 
spirits he is getting on ts paren it ‘takes very little to knock 

im up now.—CUBBY.—It isa popular superstition, 

=e 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any llustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Lirwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United Statcs of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZTEL, 
“THE SLOPERLES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, 1.C. 


PARIS. 
Gn sile at all Kivsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 


——£1:1 :0— 


Ani tie’ SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" wé/l be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme,old style, having for its first line the words 


THERE WAS A SWEET YOUTH NAMED BAIRD. 


Be good cnough to write on Post-cards only, and address 


“Mr. ABINGTON,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, K.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL STH, IS), 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


es 
“Was he really much of a drinker, after all?” asked Johnson 


junio, as he Niagaraed the last two penn‘orth in the direction of 
vis healthy larnyx, “ dfuch indeed? L should think so, rayther ! 
Why, the very cat that slept in his bedroom died of de/irium tre- 
mens and the fumes ofalcobol were so strong about the house, that 
the two canaries in the kitchen window couldn't get a note out on 
Account of the jumps.” mar 

* 


“On, dear! oh, dear! what fearfal discord!" observed a young 
Meitatanamatenr coucert, when two ladies were singing a duet. 
“Dowt censure them, dear boy,” said an old gentleman. * When 
yonareiemarrticd man, vou will Know how difficult it is to keep 
two Women in accord” a 

. 

Mrs. PENHRCKER ters been staying with some friends im the 
conotryand last week Penhecker received a telegram to come down 
atooneos as she was very iil, On his arrival he was met by the 
master of the house where she was stopping, and P. inquired, “Is 
she really very bad?” “She hasn't spoken for twenty-four hours,” 
was the reply. “By Jove!" exclaimed Pen., with a peculiar 
expression on his countenance, “she must be bad, then.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 309,—The “ Dahomey Amazon” Costume. 


Old Lady. Go away, man; I never 
buy anything at the door. 

Coster, Right youare,mum. Buy'em | 
at the window, I ain't partickler, 


COPPED! 


,That burglar is now in quod, 
warbling, “He hauled me back again.” 


The Little Darling's Aunt, You really must kiss the little darling, Mr, Singlestick 
Come, now, I insist. 

Mr, Singlestick, Never did such a thing in my life, but Tl meet you half way, 
and do it by proxy. [She did't insist'any longer. 


Jiv. T spent the day yesterday 
with a pal, at the Crystal Palace, 
Ally, That's about all you did 


spend, I reckon. * 
8 aL 


to deprive of intoxicating liquors and fire- 
arms, 


R . rae 


s 


(Saturday, March 29, 1890. 


“I've often thought,” said SLOPER, “that I should like to hy. 
another Burns, and ead the horny handed sons of toil on to strik.. 
and freedom,” Then the stalwart owner of the “ Blue Pig” sweet), 
smiled and answered, mildly, “ Well, what with that nose of yours 
for a red tlag, and what with that garden lattice of a coat of your. 
go that no one could suspect you of having had the chance to stesj 
a tanner, and what with those boots of yours to let out as is 
lodgings to the infants of the locked out, and what——” ‘i 
the Great One answered that he was iu no humour for wheezing «f 
any sort, and that if he had half a quire of devils behind j,,. 
waistcoat, he was bold enough to do his best in the patriot w., 
with any bexgar that ever trod sawdust before the “ Blue Pig” bar, 


“Tray, what are you writing 2” his wife inquir d. 
“Why, ‘Wrinkles,’ my dear,” he replied. 

“Tis false! you write to the girl you admircd 
At dinner last night,” cried his bride. 


“1 saw you make eyes at the table @héte. 
To tell me a falsehood so base.” 

“Twas truth,” said the man, “ Please see what I wrote” 
It was Lines on a Lady's face. 


* 

“THE only time T ever knew false teeth come in handy was w)},, 
my poor, dear Aunt Louisa, as ever was, looked out of the bedroon, 
ca et at the burglars trying to get in at the kitchen door, When 
she screamed she opened her mouth so wide that her teeth fell our, 
The top set killed one of them burglars, the bottom would hay. 
done for the other, only, just then, her false hair flattened dow) 
on to the wound and stayed the effusion of dlood. Pm net 
given to exaggerate, as you kuow—— * That young man has sin: 
died of poison, and a jolly good job too, 

s+ 


* 

Was she much pitted with the small pox? T should think -«, 
Why, when she went toa place she got as kitchen maid she was 
nearly scalded to death by the cook pitching a saucepan full uf 
biling spinach in her face, as she took it for a colander. True as 
blazes and a vesta in! ** 


“CLEAN yer butes, sir?” said a shoeblack to a buck nigyer. 
“On'y a penny, sir. Come on, sir, and I'll give yer hands a puli-i 
up at the same time.” n* 

* 


A PARTY used to live at Sloper’s Island, who, on the Lucus a nix 
principle, was always known as the “ Silent Secretary.” The other 
day somebody met a friend of his, and inquired, “ Have you seen 
Fred lately ?"* “ Yes,” was the reply ; “T saw him yesterday. Il. 
got bronchitis, and it was really quite jolly, you know, for while li 
was coughing a fellow had a chance of getting a word or two in 
edgeways.” . + 


McGoosELEY was struggling with his first ram and milk in th: 
morning, and his hand trembled so, that it was an even chance 
whether it went down his throat or into his pocket. “Ah, my 
boy!" exclaimed our missionary, “if you knocked off the whi-kv 
overnight, you would soon do away with all shaking hands.” 
“You are a barbarian,” retorted McGooseley. “What will sou 
want to destroy next?) Fancy wishing to do away with such au 
emblem of friendship as shaking hands es 


a 
You've seen all our lawyers, and authors who write, 
Artists, inventors, aud scholars, maybe, 
But you've never seen aught so clever or bright 
Asa young couple's first little baby. 


* 

WHEN Lord Bob was first introduced to the Sloper Menagerin— 
I ‘mean, family circle—he was pressed to sing. “1 really can't; 
*pon my word I can't.” He pleaded, but it was in vain. “I'm sure 
his lordship can sing if he likes to,” said ALLY, and his lordship 
started on the job. As soon as he had sufliciently recovered from 
the infliction, ALLY observed, with real feeling, “I deeply revit, 
my lord, that I did not believe you when you said you couldut 
sing.” Lord Bob has never tried it again. 
7 


= 

Proud Landlord of house, not 100 miles from Gough Svar. 
Fleet Street. This was Dr. Johnson's house, sir. 

Intending Lodger. Oh, indeed ! 

_ Proud Landlord, Yes; in fact, this was the very room he +lrpt 
in. 

Intending Lodger, Humph! 1 hope you've shifted everything 
rince he left, for those doctors are apt to bring all sorts of conta- 
gious diseases home with ‘em. ¢ 

* 

“WELL, how is business?” asked a friendly customer.“ Doinz 
nothing,” said the chemist addressed. “ Medicine is a drug in the 
market.” Ae 

* 


THEY had been playing nap and smoking in a non-smoking 
carriage, without tipping the guard, who, at length, grew ancr, 
axd, approaching the window, said, “1 shall make a report of thi 
Have you a card?” “Oh, yes, old man!” answered the cli! 
offender, “ here's a whole pack ; which do you want ?” 

s+ 


= 

WHEN Farmer Giles’ only son returned from Cambridge, this 
took a walk across the farm to talk matters over, and the old men 
observed, “ Well, George, you've had a good edication, but, if sou 
take my advice, you'll stick to the land.” “Oh, dear!" sighed the 
young man, as he looked pathetically at his patent leather buct-. 
“judging from the adhesive nature of the soil, | appear to be like 
not only to stick fo it, but iv it.” Then the old man carried him t 
the road, and told him he wasn't fit fur anything but a parser. 

* 


a 
SomE folks put it down to Cupidity ; 
Others, again, say it’s pride ; 
My enemies say it's stupidity, 
But of the truth they're all wide. 


But T can’t bear that Cupid ditty, 
That organ is to grind out each day ; 
To me it sounds a stupid ditty, 
And so I send each one away, 
* 


Our dear old friend MeGooseley has recently been appointe! 
charitable institution inspector for north-west-by-east Lambe! 
But the old man got a bit mixing, and then he wanted to shew 0! 
how charities really should be enjoyed. It didn’t so much matt’ 
when he gave all the coal tickets to the youngsters for free dint 
and presented them with half a hatful of Wallsend apiece te 110" 
off; but when he took all the poor girls round to the -:'l 
kitchen, instead of the Free Pubbie Laundry, and took of! | 
waistcoat to show ‘em how he could wash it in the copy!“ 
mutton broth, then they said they must draw the line somes he" 
and they drew it by giving him such a crowded multitud: © 
spanks with the iron ladle that he shrieks with agony if he ler 
so much as bend forward to wolf a quarter of an inch off or" 
Srisae, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


i 


The next picture offered tothe readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S TALE Holt! 
is anoml painting bo BP. Bae w rn“ aun, measuring AT in x oF tne 
sive geld trame, and entiiled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


AMT that has to he done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by fr! 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Aé 
the Applicant, any time before March 31st, 


Address--“* ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C: 


%e* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.™ 


saturday, March 29, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE WITH THE BLUES. 


=~ 
rey ve got the blues at Putney, but they're not a bit doleful. 
Tid cd, they're quite the contrary. This is the time that Putney 

gets its little innings, 


9, 1890. 
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There are seasons 
when things are not 
over gay down there- 
abouts, and a gentle, 
melancholy prevails 
even at the “Star 
and Garter,” “Fox 
and Hounds,” and 
other hostelries, 
Time was, the Snook 
tells me, when over 
the other side of the 
water, in a little 
cottage close to the 
bridge, there were 
revelry and high 
inks, for there 

"heodore Hook, the 
wild wit, spent the 
last years of his life, 
entertaining states- 
men, men of letters, 
actors, and even 
royal dooks, 

Not far off Putney 
High Street, too, is 
the heath which once 
was a noted rendez- 
vous for highway- 
men; and here it 
was that the body 
f Jerry Avershaw was left to dangle and clank in the wint 
ind.a grim scarecrow, to frighten young ladies’ schools withal, 
r thers were, & hundred years ago, many of the genteclest 
ininaries round about these parts. Not far off, too, at Burnes 
lms. the great and naughty Dook of Buckingham fought and 
tally wounded the Earl of Shrewsbury. “The fight,” Pepys says, 
was all about Lady Shrewsbury, at that time, and for a long while 
lore, the mistress of the Duke of Buckingham ; and so her hus- 
nd challenged him.” Her name was Anna Maria, and she is 
ported to have been on the spot, disguised as a page, holding the 
mikes horse, After her husband's death she married again, and 
ed more or less happily, but she did not marry Buckingham. 
However—there! bother Snook and his histories! for it is of the 
vitrace LE would discourse, And now, by-the-way, what after all 
there ina boat race for a young lady outsider to discourse upon? 
y the enthusiastic undergrad of the dazzling blazer, the scene 
a. be possibly one of the intensest excitement, but I can’t say | 
tutlly lose my head over it. L have known girls pretending to 
) wild about a regatta, but of all the awfully slow shows, a regatta 
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LEON \ Z, 
Vuur Pa enjoys himself. 
non-smoking 
grew aner. 
pport of thir 
ed the chu! 
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es the pastry, T always, unless the silly boys will row at day- 
ak, or the weather is too wicked, drive down, and get ona 
nid somewhere near the “White Hart,” and wait patiently to 
rwhieh is the winner, and then betake myself to a jolly little 
chat the “Talbot,” on Richmond Hill, and coming gently back 
own in time for the Pav., or Troc., or Empire, or Alhambra, 
ily, who thinks he can row (he was once, when of lighter 
clit. cox, to the Cantabs’ crew), generally takes Lardi 
ina boat, and frightens her to death by catching crabs. Poor 
enjoys himself extremely upon these occasions, and has several 
buorths at the “cokers all full of milk”; whilst Tottie Good- 
ich and [ look admiringly on, or otherwise we stroll gracefully, 
oueach of his arms, along the bank. ‘The Dook Snook also 
Tiizes the sports and ,pastimes, occasionally trying his luck 
\ the thimble and pea, or at the three card trick, or even lays 
“ie vood half-ecrown under the delusive idea that the purse he 
~ with it will be found to contain three bright half crowns that 
vetnlor appeared to place in it. 

s the time you get this paper, you will know which crew has 
sco its hardly any good my telling you, though, of course, 
bow, having for a week past made astudy of the rowing capwwity 
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Tvce Hetil 

AY eo 

epee The Dook patronizes Sports and Pastimes, 

BS p riliva 2 z 

wand Al Bredne ro and Flecher, and Muttlebury, and Nickalls, and 
‘ nl Paxtey. ‘They are all the very best of boys, and, whilst 

” 'S smoke no pipes and drink no anything and &.’s, and 


“so home to tea, My very best love to them, and also to 


“C. : 
London, I stl haven't mentioned. 


p.m, and © p.™ 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Labet printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


THE 


“sLOPER” WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” March 29th, 1890. 
Name.............. 
Address... 


Occupation, if any ... 


How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening nert, ae 2nd, 1890. “The Result of the Competition of 
March 22nd, 1890, will be published in the “HAur-HOLiDay” for 
April 5th, 1890, 


190th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


oe 
SLOPER” WATCHES :>- 
1, JOSEPH SARLL, Bookstall Assistant, 13 Blanchard Road, London Fields, 
Hackney. Age, 19 years, Subscriber —54 years, LONDON. 
2. JOHN SPURL . Head Barman, 22 St. Dunstan's Road, Bow. Age, 23 
years, Subscriber— since No. 1. LONDON. 
3. GEORGE PRICE, Assistant Publisher, 51 Goldington Street, St. Pancras. 


Age, 20 years, Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
4. HERBERT DANIEL, Painter, etc., 1 Victoria Cottages, Clifton. Age, 23 
years. Subscriber —since No, 14, BIGGLESWADE. 
5. WILFRED H. JONES, Dispenser, 12 Hornby Road. Age, 17 years, Subseri- 
ber—since August, 1885, BLACKPOOL. 
6. DAVID WILKINS, Colliery Weigher, 4 Glamorgan Street. Age, 41 years. 
Subscriber--nearly 6 years regular. BRYNMAUR. 


7. ROBERT B. CHILDS, Rural Postman, Abbey Street. Age, 21 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 7 months, 2 weeks, CERNE ABBAS. 
8. H. W. TRIBE, Ticket Collector, Sidney Cottage, Guildford Road. Age, 


24 years. Subscriber—since July, 1885, GUILDFORD. 
9. B. WADSWORTH, Back Beech Terrace, Bradford Road. Age, 47 years, 
Subscriher—4 years, 49 weeks. HUDDERSFIELD. 
10. WILLIAM A. HARRIS, Painter, 6 Toronto Ruad. Age, 1% years, Sub- 
seriber—since No. 64. LEYTONSTONE, 
11, ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, Sea Apprentice, 1 River Road. Age, 16 years. 
Subscriber—5 years. LITTLEHAMPTON. 


12. WILLIAM BATCHELOR, Gardener, Pinc Hupst, Box Hill, Age, 27 years, 
Subseriber— 4 years, MICKLEHAM. 

13. PERCY HOLLAND, Architect and Surveyor, Fairstead Cottaye. Age, 28 
years, Subscriber—since December, 1884, NEW MARKET. 

14. THOMAS WALKER, Butcher, 36 Burscough Street. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
seriber—since May, 1885, ORMSKIRK. 

15, IDA LAPTHORN, 35 King’s Lane, King Street. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
—5 years, 2 monthe. PLYMOUTH. 

16. FRED, JAS. MAKEIMAM, “ Boots,” White Hart Hotel. Age, 25 years, Sub- 
seriber—over 5 years, SAXMUNDHAM. 

8, Licensed Victualler, * Fox Inn,” Haughley. Age, 30 
since commencement. STOW MARKET. 

ngine Driver, Ford Water Works, Maypole. Age, 
34 years, Subscriber—4 years, 38 weeks. STURRY. 

19. R. CASSON, Clerk, 3 Casson Street. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—4} years, 
ULVERSTON. 

20. EDWARD MORRIS, Messenger, Post Office. Age, 22 years. Sulescriber— 
3 years, 45 weeks, WHEATHAMUESTEAD, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 75.—THE CLUB J.—— 


1 am what they calla J.— 
Short for Juggings, don’tcherknow ; 
Listen now to what I say, 
I‘act it’s quite a pleasant go. 
1 had uncles, they had nieces, 
P’r'aps [| might have married tin, 
As they say, got lots of pieces— 
Notice now the mess I'm in. 


I have seen a lot of racing, 

Goodwood, Hurst and Kempton Park ; 
There I got an awful macing, 

Yet I baal a splendid lark. 


Box coats wore as big as barges, 
Spats and boots as Lal da as stars 

(Suppers, lor! the awful charges !), 
Always smoked the best cigars, 


Fellers called me Shinple-channr: 
Borrowed fivers—splendid pals ! 

Fivz | stood ‘em, best of Srappeé, 
Barmaids gave such fal-de-rals. 

TL. and 8, in early morning, 
Larks the latest thing at night; 

Then got broke, and took to pawning 
Watch and chain and trinkets bright. 


Splendid pals [ sought, to borrow ; 

But they grinned, and said, “ Not me!” 
Then, to my exceeding sorrow, 

Guv'nor sent to town for me. 


Now I'm living with my mother, 
Ina quiet sort o’ way, 

We're really fond of one another— 

I'm a harmless sort of J. 
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. YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLopri’s TWALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
riers of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hare been engared. Readers 
deser:na a delineation of Oeir character must send a leiter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed ewvelope 
(with the writer's own addrets). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“Tuk SLorenirs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Lomion, F.C, 
Anavers rill be posted dircet to the addresses airen on Enrelopes, No notice will 
be taken of aay communication nol omploing with the above resulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 
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“OUR JOHN.” 


ame 

JANE SPINNER was something like what a girl ought to be. 
Lots of hair, lots of colour, lots of figure, lots of cheek, lots of or 
Some folks 


—I mean two of ‘em—big, and round and shining. 
called Jane a 
bouncer, — but 
that was their 
low envy, bless 
you! 

And Jane 
was going to 
be married to 
Our John. The 
whole village 
called John by 


that = fondly 
appropriative 
title, though 


he was the 
nephew of the 
seed-and - bulb 
shop opposite 
the Market 
Cross—I mean 
old Mr. Hulls, 
who kept it, 
was John's 
uncle. John 
lived with 
him, and a nice 
life he had of 
it, too, folks 
said. But, 
bless you, folks 
are always say- <1 
i ne ! Folks Joking about old Hulls. 

said that old 

Hulls was sweet on Jane Spinner himself. Jane and her mother 
used to joke about it, but it got to be a habit of his to take tea 
with them on Saturday evenings, and to send ina pig's cheek or 
trotters, or anything delicate-like that was in season, for supper. 

Nor did the old buffer omit to enlarge on the tastiness at rig’ 
extremities in general, and those he provided in particular, while he 
tucked in heartily. 

John was expected to stay at home and read the “ Pilgrim's 
Progress" or “ Fox's Martyrs,” or some other equally lively work, 
in the shop parlour. This was hard on John—and on dane. But 
Jane had a way of getting over that. She mostly had a choir 
sieges] on Saturday evenings—so she said. And she'd put on her 
i aoa bid old Hulls good-bye for an hour or two ever so sweetly, 
and— 

The road to the chapel lay through the lane at the back of the 

market, and 
| 
Le 


Jane had only to 
tap at the littl: 
back — parlour 
window and 
there was) Our 
John's round 
face beaming 
behind the 
panes, like any- 
thing that is 
ruddy and 
shines, 

Sothings went 
on till—whether 
Old Hulls had a 
gouty fit, or 
found Jane's 
mother less 
pleasant = com- 
many than Jane, 

don't know, 
anyhow, he 
walked into that 
back parlour, 
quite unexpec- 
tedly one Satur- 
day eveninyand 
found Jane sit- 
fing on John’s 
knee, 

Well, John— 
Our John, was 
kicked and disinherited on the spot,and Jane was given her choice 
—whether she'd marry rich Old Hulls, or his poor young nephew, 

She took the uncle, did Jane. Who was to blame her?) Our 
John vanished—at least, he went into lodgings, and poor ones at 
that, and later on, got employ as a postman. 

As a matter of course the neighbours expressed themselves freely 
on what they called the mercenary spirit of Jane, but they would 
all have done the same had they been in her pace. 

And Old Hulls was regularly mad about Jane. She stuck out 
for pin money, and he gave in. She stuck out that the furniture 
was to be her own, and he gave in, She stuck out fora regular 
nea aaa sealed, signed and witnessed, and he gave in like a 
lamb. 

“To Jane, wife of John Hulls, and her heirs, the cottage and 
grounds at Cowmeadow's Marsh, for ever.” It was more like a 
deed of gift than a settlement. And when old Hulls had put his 
thumb down on 
the wafer, and 
delivered this as 
his irrevocable act 
and deed—— 

What does that 

hussy Jane do but 
up and sign her 
name, “Jane 
Hulls,” as large as 
life. And when 
the lawyer giggled 
and said it was 
wremature: “It’s 
a says she, 
as bold as brass. 
“I've been the 
wife of this old 
gentleman's 
nephew for over 
a month.” 

Old Hulls made 
a dash to get at 
the document, but 
Jane had it safe in 
her pocket. And 
at that moment— 
Rat, tat! Our 
John, in his new 
character of post- 
man, dropped a 
letter in the letter 
box. 

It was a registered one, and he had to wait to be paid. Then his 
wife ran ont and threw her arms round his week, and they walked 
off together, 

And they and their heirs have git Cowmeadow Marsh to this 
dav. Amd old Diath fornive em. atier alk 

Not minech ofa story, bless you! 


Sitting on John's knee. 


A regular settlement. 


(Saturday, Maroh 29, 1890. 


“If you want to appear interesting, dear, always wear a selate 
Re prenioa. You have no {dea how fetching it ix, Young men 1st Huntsrian. Do you think he'll take the gate, Bob? 
look on one asa sensible girl, and proposals of marriage pour in, No. 40.—Portratt of a “black fm on.” And she sto be muchly pleased with it. 2nd Huntsman, Certain of it, my boy, and plant it six yards further in the 


j y t } - 7 y 
Seta kina frontaies £7 ome lady. * rae Taken by SLOPER's instantaneous process. field, I should say. You don't know | that horse as I do, om 


TOOTSIN'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MONS. ALIAS. 
3. 


(). A. SLOPER is naturally bashful, its chronic. he was born so, consequently it was with a certain amount of trepidition he knocked at No. 36 Solio Square. “ Your 
business, sire?” This from a pretty page-—(2). A. SLOPER scanned that page. “My card, and oh! by-the-by, if you should wish to better yourself, my young friend, kindly 
muke a mental note of the address." (3). “ Mr. SLOPER, delighted to see you! Sorry to keep you waiting. Some ladies from the Alhambra were just trying on their new 


No, 123.—MIs3 E. DUNCAN. costumes for the next ballet. What oan Ido for you? D'you want a fancy ball costume? Now, J should airy sc nzcune me, ea you were saying some ladies from 

“ va . -. ” the Alhambra.” “Yes, Now, what do you say to Henry VIIL., with a little judicious padding 2?” “D'you know, Mr. Alias, I shoul e to see the ladies in their new dresses.” 

Oh, love, before thy glowing shrine my sah divedets Door Re “Should you? You shall !"——(4). Just then a rustling of silk, and a fair lady, in costume, passed the door. “Charming ! charming !” cried A. SLOPER, flying after the fair 

3 é . form. “ Don't run away, ducky, I won't hurt you. You know Tootsie, of course, we're all in the profession, you know. I say, come and have a cup of tea with us some Sunday, 

Dear love, my soul, my heart are thine. —Lord Bob. Mrs. S. will be delighted.” “ Ruffian !" cried the lady, and vanished.—(5). “ Fool!" hissed Mons. Alias, “ what have you done? That was the Countess of ——, who plays in 
“The flame of love within my bosom burns.” —The Hon, Billy. the Blues burlesque! Get out!" A. SLOPER got out. - 


THE LAIRD BROUGHT BACK IN IGNOMY. 


OE 


2.“ Whirov! Whiraff!” said the sergeant, “ Am danged if the wasp’s clais arna shoddy. What a frost!" And the Laird yelped, “ A'm deed.” 


1, For deserting his wife and family tue Laird is brought back by the police. 
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Saturday, March 29, 1890.) 
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Uck+ Sind Pakbhrix- Day: m-tke-Marqua « / 


Humble - Pre « 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, my dear friends, I mapens you are now beginning to recover from the severe attack of the blues, with which most of my fellow countrymen have lately been seized. Talk about the influenza 
epidemic, why, it was a mere mi get to the blue fever! Thank goodness, with the exception of an attack of the blue d—ls, I've not suffered much! But let us proceed :—J'm glad to hear, from late 
repart, This row's been settled out of court :—In cigarettes boys find a charm, Which banishes all thoughts of harm :—Hurroo! my bhoys on Patrick's Day All sorts if work should change to play :— 
The shopmen hope that Lubbock will Enabled be to pass his Bill :—In saintly garb this thief behold, Who barters liberty for gold :—Fresh funds the lifeboat service neces 8, Tocarry on its noble deeds :-— 
Prince Bismarck ought to know, I'm sure, The Pope's power people won't endure.—So the shopkeepers’ assistants want another half-holiday a week, do they ?—weil, it’s rather a pity they are not satisfied 
with A, SLOPER'’S ; but we are not jealous; so, if they really require it, here's good luck to them.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


CY 
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IRISH OR SCOTCH. 


“What bad luck! I've lost the key of the safe." “ Well, haven't 
| you got another one?” “Of course I have another one, but——* 
“But what?" “But it is in the safe—for fear of losing it.” 
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She cplerny eme Iroh aud Scotch hallatey, These allads are awfully sweet. Don't you 
| think so, Mr. Waxend ?  By-the-way, which do you prefer, Seotch or Trish ? 


He (whose thoushts are far away). Trish, by all means. A fig for your smoky Scotch. Some 
hot water, two lumps of sugar, a bit of lemon, with a drop of “ Irish” in it isa drink fit: for a 
king. (Then he wondered at the abruptness with which she shut up the piano and disappeared, 


vaisy sends her Portrait, and wishes to know whether we consider 


Coachman, The outside may not please you, but if only you could 
her good luoking. 


see the inside of my heart! 
‘ Lady (Srightened). Good gracious! He has been to see Ruy Blas, 


ALLY SLOPER’S: HALF-HOLIDAY. 101 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


(Saturday, March 29, 1890. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 

SPRINGTIDE is upon us; in fact, Springtide has been upon us 
ever since the 2th. In Spring, a young man’s fancy is supposed 
tolightly turn to thoughts 
of love, and, doubtless, 
there are a good many 
young men whose fancies 
will journey in that diree- 
tion at this appropriate 
senson. OAL SLOPER not 
being a young man, his 
faney turns to thoughts of 
how he is to get his Spring 
overcoat from the posses- 
sion of his avuncular rela- 
tive without being under 
the necessity of placing 
his Winter one in the care 
of that obliging relation, 
This is, perhaps, as well, 
as his fancy is lightly 
turning to thoughts of 
love, during the whole of 
the remaining seasons it is 
certainly advisable to give 
itarest. There isa Quarter 
Day, too, in March, and, 
alas! the butcher's bill is 
Eiffel like in his propor- 
tions ; and the irate trades- 
man has been heard to 
declare that not so much 
as a bone for Snatcher 
shall come out of his shop 
until the last farthing is paid, Alas! merry Springtide will bring 
few joys to the Sloperian Household, and the prospects of the 
seasonable dish of baa-lamb and mint sauce is remote in the extreme. 

-* 
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THEY don't allow whistling in the streets in Buenos Ayres, the 
police alone possessing that right. Any other person whistling is 
at once arrested. Two English sailors, who recently went ashore 
and whistled, were run in, but managed to get off by pleading 
ignorance. Who is it whose nerves are so easily unhinged ? 

** 
* 

From Poprad, in Upper Hungary, a terrible outrage is reported. 
Three men and four women were accused of incendiarism, tried 
and were acquitted by the court and released. Directly they reached 
their villazes, however, the peasants attacked them, and literally 
tore them to pieces. Only one man and one woman escaped, aided 
by the darkness, Both were seriously injured. 

= * 
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OvR fair readers will doubtless be interested to learn that a 
favourite feature of dress for the coming season will be a most 
ornate edition of the at first unassuming 
dust cloak. A very stylish-looking one 
is of bronze-green silk. The back falls 
in straight broad folds, and the sides are 
quite full. The folds are gathered intoa 
corselet of gold and bronze-green_passe- 
menterie. The shoulder yoke and high- 
puffed sleeves are of unlined silk, yet the 
sleeves at the elbow are gathered into 
deep, long, tightly fitting cuffs of passe- 
menterie. The collar is a sort of pointed 
raff of green and gold, with a small ruche 
of green silk inside. The price of these 
“creations” is somewhat extravagant, but 
what dves that matter? “Papa will pay !” 


* 

AT Franklinville, Maryland, a lad of 
fourteen years picked upa gun which an 
older brother had placed against the 
door, and, not knowing it was loaded, 
said, to a tive year old brother, “ I’m going 
to shoot! and fired, The poor little boy 
fell dead. His brother was arrested, 


THE Dook Snook, who was present at 
the Aquarium at the commencement of 
Signor Giovanni Succi’s forty davs’ fast, 
obtained some useful hints from that re- 
markable gentleman as to the best way 
to quell the gnawing panes of hunger, 
As His Grace is not unfre juently com. 
pelled to subsist for no ineonsiderable time upon “ Adam's ale” 
and a constitutional crawl, he is to be congratulated upon obtain- 
ing such information from so reliable a source, 

.-?* 
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AMPLE materials for a novelette could doubtless be gathered 
from the history of the young girl of fifteen years, who last week 
asked the magistrate at the Woolwich Police-court to assist her in 
tinding out her parents, A woman, who accompanied her, said the 
irl was brought to her when an infant in 1871, by the wife ofa 
fampshire clergyman. She was paid for her until the child was 
eleven years of age, when the payments creased, The girl’s own 
idea is, that she is the daughter of rich parents. Doubtless she is 
right, but—well, there ! *\° 

Tue revival of Les Cloches de Corneville, by Mr. H. Gittus 
Lonsdale, at the Opera Comique, has been attended with a consider- 
able amount of success, 
The opera is brightly 
and effectively staged, 
and nothing has been 
neglected that could add 
to its attraction. An 
efficient company, which 
includes Miss Violet 
Cameron and Mr. Shiel 
Barry, in their original 
parts, has been engaged, 
and it is to be 
hoped that a consider- 
able time will elapse 
before Mr. Lonsdale 
finds it necessary to 
withdraw the present 
attraction. | z 


* 

ALLY and the Family 
weighed-in at | Drury 
Tane Theatre on Friday, 
March Hth, to be present 
at good old Harry Payne's 
benefit, Two large 
rivate boxes had been 

nocked into one to 
accommodate the dis- 
tinguished party, and 
great was the reeeption 
accorded the Universal 
Disburser of Bullion as 
he bowed his acknowledgments to the vast andience assembled. 
‘Yo say anything about the pantomime of Jack and the Beanstalk 
after it has been over more than a week would seem a bit stale to 
same people; so A, SLOPER contents himself with congratulating 
Augustus Imperator, F.O.8,, on the long ran he has had, and the 
accompanying amassment of oof arising therefrom, 


AN attempt is bein 


a distinctive uni- 
form and be under 
the control of a 
Central Committee. 
The seheme is 
likely to meet with 
but little en- 
couragement, as it 
Was at once pointed / 
out that any girl | 
possessed of a few H 
shillings capital 
could) embark on 
this precarious call- 
ing, and therefore 
the disorganized | 
willalways bemore | | 
numerous andable | 
to undersell the ~. 
organized, even 
though these latter 
be subsidised by 
charity. Quarrels 
would be unending 
between the two 
orders, A far pre- 
ferable scheme was 
that suggested by a correspondent in an evening paper—viz., the 
establish esent of a Washerwoman’s Brigade and Training School. 
Even this idea has many drawbacks, but, in case it should be 
adopted, the accompanying design for a uniform is entirely at the 
disposal of the directors, + 

* 


FIVE little Italian boys were recently sold by their parents to 
an enterprising stranger for 10 francs a-piece and a little oil, and 
were being taken by their purchaser to Hamburg, to be pp ys 
with plaster of Paris figures to different parts of the world, when 
they were found by the Austrian police at Ala in the Tyrol, and 
prompts sent back again. Cannot something be done to stop 
this dreadful traffic? ** 

= 

Lipincott’s,an American magazine, published by Ward, Lock & 
Co., Salisbury Square, is likely to become a formidable rival to 
some of our best known and muchly quoted English magazines, con- 
taining as it does capital stories and articles by some of the best 
known authors. For lovers of the supernatural, “A Dead Man's 
Diary,” now running through this production, should prove excel- 
lent reading, dealing as it does with incidents supposed to occur 
after the soul has left the body. . « 

* 


THE decline in popularity of the University Boat Race is certainly 
in some way attributable to the inconvenient hours at which it has 
been of late years found necessary 
to decide the contest. A huge 
majority of those who would 
present if they could are engaged 
In some employment in the metro- 
polis during the day, and unless 
the race is rowed on Saturday 
afternoon are unable to wit- 
ness it. Very few people, except 
boating enthusiasts, would care 
about getting up early on a bleak 
Spring morning in order to view 
the race, The day and time at 
which the race was rowed this 
year was almost as inconvenient ; 
for people had to devote the 
whole of the afternoon in getting 
down to the water. The prestige 
of Boat Race Day fun is still a 
great attraction. Once that is 
lost the race is doomed, for there 
will be no audience but the 
coaches, trainers, a few friends, 
and a handful of Thames water- 
men. Kow the race on Saturday 
afternoon and the contest may 
regain some of its lost popularity. 


* 

As may frequently have been 
observed, A. SLOPER is a very 
modest, nay, a retiring, man, and 
it is therefore with feelings of 
delicacy that he draws attention to the fact that his own subscrip- 
tions to his “Christinas Appeal” the Inst three weeks have been 
£3 10s., £3 &e.,and £2 Os. W/, respectively. Making every allowance 
for The Ruin’s inborn back wardness in coming forward, how much 
happier would he be if he could announce his subscriptions the next 
three weeks to be double those amounts! Oh, gentle reader! ye 
who feed on the fat of the land, ye who live in a chronic condition 
of native oysters, champagne and pité de fore gras, come to the 
rescue, and, while helping with your subscriptions the poor hungry 
ones to a meal, you will be assisting our Old and Trusty Friend in 
the one object of his life—to get that Fund up to £250, 

s¢ 
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A SHOCKING case of suicide occurred last week at Cincinnati. 
A handsome young woman, employed as a school teacher, shot 
herself dead with a revolver, The unhappy girl is said to have 
been driven mad by a persistent system of annoyance, often taking 
the form of insulting letters, to which she was subjected by other 
school teachers in the district. A thorough investigation of the 
scandal is being set on foot. ee 

* 

Miss AMELIA EDWARDS, the celebrated authoreas, is enjoying 
a holiday, and at the same time studying men and manners in 
America. Miss Edwards is, perhaps, one 
of the most versatile writers of the day, 
and her pen treats of romance, poesy, 
archivology and history. She usually 
devotes two years to a novel. — Her 
characters are purely fictitious, and she 
admits never to have taken one of them 
from real life. She is a famous pedestrian 
and has Iaxid out in her grounds at Bristol 
a walk, or rather a track, over which she 
covers two miles daily—in storm or sun- 
shine, She attributes her excellent health 
to this practice. Young ladies would do 
well to follow her example. 

« 


* 

ACCORDING to the recently published 
report of the Board of Trade on 
skilled labour, the pevporten of 
unemployed men is 140 per cent., 
compared with 1-44 per cent. in the 
month of February, 


* 

THE cause of the barmaids has 
found an able advocate in) Miss 
C. Gongh, a lady who does not 
intend to let. the question drop. 
There will be another private 
meeting of ladies, and then there 
may be a public meeting—perhaps 
at the Mansion House, if Sir Henry 
Isanes will give his consent. Clean 
lodgings, with proper sanitation, shorter hours, and a_ fixed 
number of holidays, are some of the thins that are needed. 
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made on the part of several Bayswater 
ladies to establish a Brigade of street flower girls, who should wear 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 51TH, 1890, 
——— 

30th March, 1832.—Sixty-six cases of cholera were this day 
reported in Paris, From this time the cholera raged throughout 
France. In Paris alone 18,100 persons perished in a few months, 
Svarcely had the disease appeared in the capital before news arrived 
from all the towns and villages in the neighbourhood, even to the 
distance of 200 miles, of the same disease being amongst them. In 
one month more people were cut off by the cholera in Paris than 
by the “ Great Plague of London.” 

80th March, Iszx.—A Mr. Barnet, who had some time pre- 
viously broken the rules of the King’s Bench Prison, Decewotenl to 
France, where he remained six months, when he was imprisoned 
on the application of the Marshal of the King’s Bench, and subse- 
quently sent to the Netherlands, where he remained some weeks, 
und this day was returned to the King’s Bench, from Mons, in the 
custody of Taylor, one of the turnkeys, who had been dispatched 
to the Continent. 


31st March, 1775.—Joe Hood, a weaver, met and conquered 
Dennis Kellyhorn, a famous Irish bruiser, this day, at Chingford 
Hatch, Essex. The battle was for fifty guineas, Shortly afterwards 
Macdonald, asawyer of great strength and statue, issued a challenge 
to Joe for £10, The set-to was furious on the part of Macdonald. 
Joe fought on the defensive for half an hour, when the rush of 
Macdonald having slackened, he turned the tables, and milled the 
sawyer all over the ring. Macdonald was “beaten so dreadfully 
before he gave in that both his eyes were closed, and it was found 
that his jaw was broken.” 

Bist March, 1547.—The fashion of snuff-taking is said to have 
originated with Catherine de Medicis, who became Queen of France 
on this day. It was called Herbe a la Reine. The celebrated Beau 
Brummel was a great connoisseur of snuff, and had a friend who 
was almost as good a judge as himself; but while the man of 
fashion delighted in boxes, his friend rejoiced in varieties of the 
pungent and stimulating dust itself. At one time it was said that 
this virtuoso had in the cellar which he set apart for the purpose, 
as men of other tastes devote their cellars to choice wines, samples 
and parcels of rare kinds of snuff which was valued in the aggregate 
at no less than £3,000. 


1st April, 1813.—An examination of the coffin of King Charles 
I. was this day made at Windsor, The whole face was disengaged 
from its covering. The forehead and temples had lost little of 
their muscular substance, the cartilage of the nose was gone, but 
the left eye, in the moment of exposure, was open and full, though 
it vanished almost immediately, and the pointed beard was perfect. 
The shape of the face was a long oval, many of the teeth remained, 
and the left ear was found entire. The head was loose, and without 
any difficulty was taken up and held to view. 

ist April, 1828.—At the town of Northwich, in the county of Ches- 
ter, it is reported on this date, a whimsical privilege was allowed, 
by the charter of that church, to the senior scholar of the grammar 
school; viz., that he was to receive marriage fees to the same 
amount as the clerk, or, instead thereof, the garters of the bride. 

Ist April, 1865.—Madame Pasta died this day, aged sixty-eight. 


2nd April, 1725.—Admiral Keppel, who was born this day, 
was once sent to Algiers for the purpose of demanding satisfaction 
for the injuries done to his Britannic majesty'’s subjects by the 
corsairs of that state. The Dey, enraged at the boldness of the am- 
bassador, exclaimed, “that he wondered at the insolence of the 
English monarch in sending him a message by a foolish beardless 
boy.” The admiral immediately replied, that, “if his master had 
supposed that his wisdom was to be measured by the length of 
beard he would have sent his Deyship a he goat.” 

2nd April, 1804.—For several years Sadler's Wells Theatre had 
the additional appellation of “The Aquatic Theatre.” The aquatic 
exhibitions, the first of which took place on this day, were peculiar 
to this house, and the proprietors were alone enabled to introduce 
them through the proximity of the New River, from which the 
reservoir, or tank, under the stage derived its supplies. This tank 
was an irregular shape, about ninety feet long, nearly five [vet deep, 
and, in some places, twenty-four feet in width. 


8rd April, 1783.—Washington Irving, who was born this day, 
reposing himself within the comfortable “ Ked Horse” inn, at 
Shakespeare's birthplace, says :—“ To a homeless man, who has no 
spot on this wide world which he can truly call his own, there is a 
momentary feeling of something like independence and territorial 
consequence when, aftera weary day’s travel, he kicks off his boot-, 
thrusts his feet into slippers, and stretches himself before an inn 
fire. Let the world without go as it may; let kingdoms rise or 
fall, so long as he has the wherewithal to pay his bill, he is, for the 
time being, the very monarch of all he surveys.” 

3rd April, 1763.—All the gibbets in the Edgware Road were cut 
down this day by some persons unknown, The last gibbet demol- 
ished in England was at Jarrow, Stoke-on-the-Tyne, in March, 1856, 
the last person hung upon it being William Jobbing, in June, 1832. 


4th April, 1846.—Haydon, this day, at the Egyptian Ilall 
commenced the exhibition of his picture of Aristides, About 2 
fortnight after the opening of his exhibition, he records, with a few 
bitter words, the fact that in one week 12,000 persons had paul to 
see Tom Thumb, while only 133$ (the fraction being doubtless 2 
child at half price) paid to see Aristides. After five weeks’ strugyle 
he closed the show. The end was not long delayed. One morning 
in June the poor fellow was found prostrate in front of his picture, 
“Alfred the Great and the First British Jury.” A pistol and a 
razor had ended his earthly troubles. 

4th April, 1831—John Quick, George ITI.’s favourite comedian, 
died this day, aged eighty-four. He was the original “Tony Lump- 
kin.” He retired from the stage worth £10,000, and “up to the last 
day of his life was in the habit of joining a respectable company 
which frequented the ‘ King’s Head, opposite Islington Church, by 
whom he was recognized as President.” 


5th April, 15'75.—In the will of Archbishop Parker, dated as 
above, he makes the following bequest: “I give to my reverend 
brother Richard, Bishop of Ely, my stick of Indian cane, which 
hath a watch in the top of it. Watches are said to have been in- 
vented at Nuremberg, in 1477, It is probable that the so-called 
watches of early times were small pendulum night clocks for ascer- 
taining the number of the “watch of the night.” Up to the time 
of Henry VIII. the timekeepers carried about the person were 
called pocket-clocks. 

5th April, 1815.—James Peller Malcolm, artist and antiquary. 
died this day. In his “ Anecdotes of the Manners and Customs of 
London,” 1811, we read :—*“ One of the most curious and ingeniou- 


FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre 


£1 S prictor of ® ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” fe f/« 
nert-nf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serrans 
on duty excepted), wha should happen toa meet with his or her deat! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingde. 
PROVIDED a capy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
HOLIDAY" is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insrance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, March 29, 1890.) 


~ A WARNING TO WEDDING PRESENT GIVERS, 


Mr. Montagu Williams is reported to have recently laid down that wedding 
presents cannot be recovered back by the giver from the receiver in the event of 
the wedding, in view of which they were given, not taking place. Hence we 
vey soon have something like the following :— 

Lapy to LOVER. 
THOUGH our wedding’s on the 
tapis, 
It cannot 
chappie, 
For be it understood I've changed 
my mind ; 
Your feelinys you must smother, 
For I've learnt to love another, 
So some other future wifey you 
must find, 

Thus it cannot be expected 
That the union we projected 
Can new take place ; ah! no, ‘tis 

* off "—alack ! 
T can't help how fate controls 


take place, dear 


me, 
But one little thing consoles 
me— 
That none can claim my wedding 
presents back, 


For dear “Monty” Williams 
lately 
Laid it down—yea, laid it greatly— 

This law concerning presents pour les noces— 
Though the wedding they were meant for, 
Back those presents can’t be sent for— 

No; the once intended bride can keep them close. 
The necklets and the bracelets, 

And other gems in caselets ; : 
All the albums, and the charming bric-d-brac, 
Are for her who was intended 
To be bride—oh, that is splendid ! 
And they cannot claim their wedding presents back. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week te Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-ILOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is toeut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to;:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Eneclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


aan 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 29th, 1890, 


Name. 
Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
165th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, Miss M. APPLEBY, Care of Mrs. Hogg, Throphill, MORPETH. 


A DOZEN TEA KNIVES. 


2, WM. HARDING, 3 Sheffield Street, Lincoln's Inn Fields, 
A MELODEON. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. | 


Vrertiscments, as under, will be in- 
srled in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and be aoe 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
fur publication, but as a guarantee of 
goad faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, ‘to the 
porlics interested, all letters reccived in 
voply te the advertisements inserted, 

drertisements alrcady received, which 
Co not appear below, will be inserted as 
semas sper admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” ° 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LONDON. 


WIRISS, aged 20, dark hair, brown 

/ eyes, of fair complexion, would like to 
wnt with a respectable young man, aged 

* With a view to matrimony. He must be 
tlandinconstant employ: nt, Inclese photo, 
Wpestble, in strict contidence, Address, “CHRISS,” TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
Achscy,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


MAUD (Aged Ir). 


A DVEKTISER, aged 22, tall and dark, would like to hear from 
Vou yhot over 21, Must be of a loving and cheerful disposition and 

£ dalijo Address, with phote, 
©The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


7 countrys. One with means pref 


! ‘TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY, 
Jovi Wand m, Ey 

. age an = 

\ IPTEM, azed 22, medium height, a domestic, res 

‘ted, far complexion, brown hair world the te 

dy youn man, aged about 25> rather tall awldark 
tr conthlence, with photo, whieh will be returned, KErPLES 

MWONTAE AGENCY, * The Sluperies,” 9 shee Tene, Lomdom, BA 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aced 26. tall. dark, and considered 
Meete commanding salary of C2400 a year, with prospects. is exerest 
Nstetis te oeurt spend with vowng bely. under 23, and fond of mide 
ens with a view toomatronony, Addres. iuclodng phote, whieh will 
Phe lif desired, to SALE, Tootsins MATKIMOMAL AGENCY * Lhe 

99 Shee Lane, London, EC. 


cetably co 
rrespond with 
referred, 


LLEN and ALICE would like to correspond with two gentle- 

inen, with view to marriage. Helen is tall and dark ; Alice has dark hair 

fur complexion, Both are domesticated and woukl make good wives. 

~. In confidence, “HELEN” or “ ALICE,” “TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL 
*ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,"’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S NHALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
compe 

*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire: 
but the Hditor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter- Bow, ani 

he therifore incites correspondence on all subjects. 


SILVER STREET, TROWBRIDGE, WILTS, March 3rd, 1890, 
DEAR ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge receipt of “ Delineation of 
my Character,” for which accept my best thanks. 1 derive great 


satisfaction from showing it to my friends, who express their | 


greatest approval of it. Thanking you again for your generosity 
in giving such advice gratis, | remain, dear ALLY, “One of your 
Admirers,” H. WEBB, 


March 6th, 1890. 


ELEPHANT AND CASTLE THEATRE, LONDON 


DEAR OLD ALLY,—Accept my very, very best thanks for the | 


exquisite costume you have presented to me. The Dress and the 
“Sloper” Baby were received with unbounded applause at the 
above theatre in the pantomime. I always knew you were a 
good old masher, but never thought you would make me such a 
handsome present, Again accept my thanks. Yours always, 
NORRIE BRANDON. 


“MARGATE Iloy,” FisH STREET HILL, March 7th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—Having subscribed to your paper for some years, 
and having seen your antique curiosities in Shoe Lane, | have great 
pleasure in forwarding you what I think must be a relation of 
yours. The relative referred to | found in two tons of potatoes, 


and, although I am sorry to think that any of your relations have | 


not had a decent burial, | was pleased to meet a member of so dis- 
tinguished a family, even though mealy and earthitied; but I 


thought it only right that | should forward same to you to be | 
Believe me to 


exhibited in your aforesaid antique collection. 
remain, dear ALLY, yours faithfully, H. ENGLEDON, 


MECKLENBURG VILLA, CAVERSHAM ROAD, READING, 
March 8th, 1890. 

DEAR SLOPER, F.O.M.,—I cannot see in your valuable paper 
that you have a friend to offer you apartments for your sum- 
mer holidays. You are taking your summer trips every year 
to the seaside, why not give us an inland tour this year? here 
you can have fishing and boating close at hand on the beautiful 
River Thames. | can accommodate you and Mrs. Sloper, also dear 
little Tootsie with a pretty little bedroom all to herself. [do not 
take children asa rule, but will make an exception for the two 
twins, as we should be delighted to see them. As for your dear 
old friend, dog Snatcher, he shall be made more welcome than the 
Royal Family. Also Dook Snook and Lord Bob, providing they 
are a little more generous towards the Family; as Tootsie has 
complained of their being very hard up lately, and she would not 
complain without a reason. By the time you arrive in Reading we 
hope to place a screen in Tootsie’s bedroom, made from the 
cuttings of your “HALF-Hovipay,”’ “Fashion Fancies” and 
“Tootsie’s Friends.” With love to Tootsie and all the Family, I 
remain, yours very sincerely, M. VOSS, 

“CROWN AND CUSHION HOTEL,” WINCHESTER, 
March \th, 1890. 

DEAR ALLY,—Please accept the inclosed from a reader of your 
valuable paper for nearly six years. It is the first opportunity I 
have had of being in the proud position of presenting you with a 
copy of your dear old face—especially in the form of a potato. 1 


at first was rather inclined to accompany the inclosed with a bottle 


of “Unsweetened,” but taking into consideration the quantity you 
are daily taking, I therefore refrained from so doing. 
Yours faithfully, JOSEPH CHAPMAN. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 5.—WRITING IN ADVANCE, 


OH, list to the woes that I suffer, 

And pity, whene’er you've a chance, 
The hapless, unfortunate duffer 

Whose “copy ” is done in advance ; 
No matter how sparkling my japalets may be 
(My verses are clever, you all must agree) ; 
But, somehow or other, I'm doomed by hard fate 
To be, like otd almanacs, much out of date, 


Now, sometimes I write on the weather, 
And sing, with my thoughts free from care, 
Of skies that are blue, purple heather, 
And days that are cloudiess and fair. 
Alack, and alas ! ere my verses appear, 
The Clerk of the Weather behaves very queer ; 
The rain upon which I did rot calculate 
Makes the warm weather poet too much out of date. 


It is not so very inviting 

To see all one’s verse on the shelf; 
So [ think Vl contine all my writing 

To that excellent subject—myself. 
For then I've a theme that is proof against change, 
The world may go round, and the planets may range ; 
But duns they are calling both early and late, 
These gentry with me never get out of date. 


*,* Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown will reecive ( post- 


tree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. Svover, Esy., F.O.M., with 


the Eminent’s autograph on the back, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAT, 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ITALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £236 1s, 447. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

A. C. CLEAVER, 5s.; Mr. TERRY AND FAMILY, Is.; A. M. C., 5s.; LOUIS 
HOKNHAM, Is. 6d.; FRIEND (North Hyde), 4d.; F.W. BELCHER, 5s.; WILLIAM 
Hvuntorr (Rotherhithe), 5s.; LILLY Witson, 2d.; 5. A. TINDALE, Is. OLD 
BROWN’'S DAUGHTER, ld.; H. FP. F., 3d.; GRORGR LEWORTHY, 6d. ; A. W., 3.5 
KERA (E.C.B.), 2d.; HENRY FORBES, 6d.; WALTER ELLIOT, 5s, ; “SHE,” 10s, ; 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, £2 Us. 9d. 

Making a total received up to March 18th, 1890—£240 2s, 10]. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
PHE KING OF THE NETHERLANDS—Iiuto, 
WHAT stamp may be most correctly used asa fran(e)k ?--—The 
new tenpenny one, 


Wy does cremation cause somnambulism ?—Because its advo- | 


cates will eventually get to Woking in their sleep. 


Is it necessary fora purist to speak of Beelzebub as Be-hades- | 


zebub, or Be-sheol-zebub ? 


Tqnorant Luterciewer, Do you make hats, also, from this fabric? | 


Manufacturer. Dear me, vo! No gentleman would be scen with a 
rep-tile on his head ! 

APPROPRIATE exclamation on the Boat) Bace Day —Go to 
Putney! 


A CORRESPONDENT asks which is the m =t ancient of the homan 


numerals, SLOPER cannot exactly say, but he frequently visits a 
‘ 


sanctuary where he hears much mention of “old six,” 

THE SIGH THE MASHERS SIGH—Tvoot-sie ! 

“CONSTANT Reader” is becoming such a Constant Writer, that 
we really think he cannot have time to be a Constant Reader. 

THE proper name for the Miners’ Strike—Pitman’s System of 
Short-hand ! 


SLOPER’S SELECT LIBRARY. 


CLARISSA HIGHLOW: AN UNFORTUNATE AFFAIR. 


By RAMUEL SICHARDSON, 
es 
INTRODUCTION, 

Somb few years ago. before your gravdfather’s mother had got 

over her teething, it used to be considered necessary, when writing 
a book—especially a 
long book, to be as 

Pn as iat eal tepsy-turvy in the 

Lod Sh SL) ( JAR | \) construction of oa 

hae es Pee sentence as it: was 

et woe. c possible to be with- 
‘ out seeming abso- 
lutely unintelligible. 
Thus, to give a syim- 
pathetic — instance, 
the novelist of the 
abe would sooner 
rave died than made 
one of his characters 
(let us say the hero) 
exclaim, “Lo love 
thee.” Once he said 
that, and his repu- 
tation would have 
been gone like a 
shot—or, rather, a 
borrowed — shilling, 
for shots are some- 
times seenagain. It 
was not the sense 
of the sentence—if 
there és any sense in 
such a declaration 
—that the novelist, 
or his readers, ob- 
jected to. On the 
contrary, love, such 
as filled’ the breast 
of men like Tom 
Jones, was much more in fashion then than it is now. 

We will give, by way of example, the proposal and the acceptance 
of the ancient and the modern school, side by side. 

Ancient He.—* Thee | love: wilt thou mine be?" Ancient She. 
—* That will 1!" 

Modern He—*1 love you: will you be mine?” Modern She.— 
“1 will that!” 

Well, the reason for this introduction lies in the fact that the 
following story is the work of a man who lived in an age when, in 
order that they might thoroughly understand each other, and be 
as thoroughly understuod, the people wrote and conversed back- 
wards, The author, having been dead now for about one hundred 
and fifty years, is no regular member of our staff, so complaints, if 
any, about the dulness of Clarissa Highlow, should be addressed 
care of ALLY SLOPER, Esquire, who lives—but, no: it would be an 
insalt to intellect, average or otherwise, to tell you, 


About the garden frisked, 


CHAPTER I. 
BRIGHT was the day, and happy was Clarissa Highlow, as, like a 
lamb with the jim-jams, she a 


FCRARLES CH'PPY 4% otter CLARICA bet Head © Wat 


ut her father’s garden merrily 


“Clarissa, I thee love!" 


frisked. Complete was her happiness. More so was her innocence, 
Such a thing as love, other than the class of love negotiable be- 
tween old established relatives, had never entered her head ; such 
a thing as man had never once crossed her mind. How little 
thought she that one was soon her path to cross! Poor child ! 

Even while thus happily and thus innocently she frisked—for 
Clarissa, although a lady of good family, was innocent—her father, 
Sir Racketty Highlow, came upon her suddealy, and said : 

“It is time, Clarissa, that thou didst about married think getting, 
and so LE have enjoined my old and trusted friend, Sir Charley 
Chippy, to offer you his hand, Yonder he cometh for that purpose, 
I will be gone.” 

Sir Racketty shuffled off in the direction of his wine cellars, and 
Sir Charley, with love buoyant, although he was rather an old boy, 
hobbled into the garden. 

Going up to Clarissa, he whispered, hollow-toot hfully— 

“Clarissa, [ thee love!” 

“Hence, thou wicked old man!” cried the girl, Then, as Sir 
Charley obeyed, Clarissa might have been heard to remark to her- 
self, “If only those words from dear Dick Shoelace had come!” 


Verein. SHOPLACE 


<<a 


Ou their way to London, 


A footstep onthe path! Another moment, and Shoelace is by the 
girl's side, whispering inverted sentences of love. Another moment 
still, and the two are on their way to London! 

To be continued nert week.) 
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THE “F.O5S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THE EXPRESSION HE WANTED. 
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THE COUNTERCHECK QUARRELSOME. 

“Say, you fellah! where do the hounds meet ?” 
“Why, at the kennels, in course ; bh Up am you'll just 
be in time to give ‘em a breakfast with that horsehair trunk 
@ yourn. 


No. 124.—Mr. HERMANN VEZIN, F.OS. 


“Hermann Vezin is a man of eloquence. Words of great Artist. I want you to put on a—er—well, a lost, dreamy expression, you know, = 
magnitude flow from his mouth like water from the spout of a Mabel, Oh, but it's so difficult, I don't think I can; can you, Lucy ? STARTLING FLIGHT THROUGH MID-AIR. 
mp. Many people think he is a sort of second edition of Artist, Oh, yes, you can. Fancy you are at church, and the collecting plate is coming near you, when Poor thing ! it was a shame to flurry it; just after it had 
rd Randolph Churchill ; but as our hero is the elder of the you don't want to put anything in! partaken of a grilled chop, too. 
ir, it wi be Lary at once vat the above agar isa -~ a 
acy. Hermann is not an auctioneer, as some people may sup- 
poee: bor is he a candidate for a seat at the next qenaeal A THAN KLESS TASK. 


election ; but the in simple fact of the matter is that he isa 
member of the profession ; theatrical, of course, we mean. Our 
hero is of rather eccentric habits, and is a favourite with both 
the aristocracy and peasantry—in fact, he will often be seen 
walking up Regent Street with a peer on one arm and a yokel 
on the other. Whether the peer or yokel feel the most honoured 
it would be difficult to say, but it troubles not our friend a bit, 
for, popular as he is with all classes, he can afford to treat 
individual opinion with contempt. Chiefly because he is a 
splendid elgcutionist our hero was created F.O.S., an the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented tv him December 15th, 188%."—Debrett 
Improved. 
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This picture re 
ing the North Pole. 


its the way A. SLOPER suggests discover- 
A fur costume, a bottle of “ Unsweetened,” 


1, We don't ‘old with no bloomin’ doctors down our way. There's Mrs. Pigswill, at the “ Clodpole's Arms,” she's forgotten more'n they ever learned. When that there oll 
mt as was down here a-fishin’ swallered a frog in ‘aif-a-pint o’ mild, accidental, Mrs. P. she knowed wot ‘ud pa right ptm hata So she and Pigswill took au’ 

red ‘im. Fust they give ‘im five snails with the shells on, and two-penn‘orth of shoe blackin’'——3. Then Bill ‘ung ‘im up by the ‘eels, and the missis ted the day's 
of the week back’ards seventy times———4. Then they took and rubbed ‘is ‘ead with treacle and washin’ blue——5. tied a red-ot bath-brick a-crosst ‘is c and turned 
im out for a run, for to put im in a perspiration, as is well knowed to be a good thing.—-6. And there ain't a doubt, as Mrs. P. said, that the old bloke oughter bin all the 
better for it if 'e'd only ‘ad the sense to sleep with ‘is ‘ead in a bucket of boilin’ beer for a fortnit. But ‘e was that pig-'eaded and obstinate, and as to ungrateful !—well, there! 


= 


PERSECUTION. | A SIGNAL FAILURE. 


Friday night. D.C. We do not want tips from the ratepayers ; 
give us a guinea a week for our labour ! 


TU BRUTE. 


She. John, dear, ['m just off to the dentist's for a new set of 
teeth. 

He. Humph! don't ‘you think our butcher's bills-are heavy I wish you'd lock that fellow up—he's been annoying me. Just come from Crystal T had very 1 w, at 
enough already ? [The wretch. | Palace—been to see great Magic Lantern—and he persists in following me boleel bik cousthing ar render, pd Ma Sern cere ee 
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